
The average man makes the mis
' take of overestimating his greatnesa.

Courtship is less expensive than
marriage, according to the figure oa
gas bills.

It Is sometimes a good plan to be
sure the other fellow is right then,
follow in his footsteps.1)0 Urank ctit

Not 8o Bad.Romance "I don't see how you can find life
worth living in such a small town."

? (Cyr-- a g "Oh, It's not so bad. We probably
have just as many scandals here aa

4 abtfcer. ofTT there are in your neighborhood."

vi- van MWPsm s Lives on It
Margaret They say that. Mrs. Bak-

er makes a fortune out of a cure for
obesity.

Katharine Yes. She lives on the
fat of the land. Ufa.

meadow land, '' trunks of trees tornto the merciless fury of the storm, a "We won't give up hope, ma'am,"
said Klrkby. "until tomorrer w'enned his own pld battered, soiled rain

clothes and had grabbed up Pete's.8YN0P8IS. thought came suddenly to Mrs. Malt
we 've had a look at the canon."

up by the roots had lodged against
them. It was a scene of desolate and
miserable confusion and disaster."I brought , the children's coats

More Time Needed.
"You must get three weeks'

this year."
"Why?"

land. She leaned over and caught tne
frontiersman by his wet sleeve. See By this time the others joined the

party. Phillips and Bradshaw showedalong," said Mra. Maltland, extending
three others. .

( v ing that she wished to speak to him,
he bent his head toward her lips. the stuff that was in them. They im

Good," said Klrkby. "Now we'll mediately volunteered to go down the

"Oh, Robert, don't you think she
may be safe?" asked Mrs. Maltland.

"There's Just a chance, I think, that
she iqay have suspicloned the storm
an' got out of the canon," suggested

Enid," she cried, pointing down the
"Two weeks aren t enough.
They're all I can get"
"I don't care. You've got to have

take our packs an'"

its approach. At best the three In
the camp could not have discovered it
until it was high in the heavens. Now

the clouds were already approaching
the noonday sun. Klrkby was alive to
the situation at once. He bad the rare
ability of men of action of awakening
with all his faculties at instant com-

mand. He did not have to rub his
eyes and wonder where he was, and
speculate) as to what was to b done.
The moment that his eyes, following
Pete's outstretched arm, discovered

canon at once, knowing little or noth-
ing of its dangers and indifferent to"Do you think there is any Ganger canon.. She had not tnougni Deiore vl

the position of the girl. , three. Last year I had to come hometo' Robert r ;

Enid Maltland, a frank, free and un-

spoiled young Philadelphia girl. is taken
to the Colorado mountains by her uncle,

Maltland. James Armstrong,
Bobert protege, falls In love with her.
His persistent wooing thrills the girl, but

he hesitates, and Armstrong goes east
an business without a definite answer,
fenld hears the story of a tnjnlns
oeer, Newbold, whose wife fell pit a
and was so seriously hurt that he was
compelled to shoot her to prevent her be-

ing eaten by wolves while he wen Tor

Kelp. Klrkby, the old guide who tells the
Story, gives Enid a package of letters
Which he says were found on the dead
woman's body. Bhs reads the letters and
at Klrkby's request keeps them.

Klrkby. who had not forgotten her, with two new dresses that I hadnt
had time to wear."but who had instantly realized that he

could do nothing for her, shook his

what they did know, but as Klrkby
had pointed out, the attempt was
clearly Impossible. Maltland bitterly
reproached himself for having allow-
ed the girl to go alone, and in those

old Klrkby joined.

"He'll git nothltf worse ,'n a wet-tin'- ."

returned the old man confident-

ly. "If we'd pitched the tents up on
the hog back, that's all we'd a been in
for."

Show Devotion to Queen.
Queen Alexandra was very much

head, lifted hi eyes and solemnly
pointed his finger up to the gray
skies. He had said nothing to Mrs. touched by the devotion of the wom"I have to leave the tents and allthe black mass of clouds he ran to-

ward Mrs. Maltland' and standing on

no ceremony he shoo'.: her vigorously
They were too wet and cold to

Maltland before; What was the usetha thines." said Mrs. Maltland. en of every station --of life who sold
flowers on Alexandra day for one ofsleep. There was no shelter and itof troubling her.

the old frontiersman.
"A slim chance," answered Maltland

gloomily. "God, I wouldn't have
had this happen for anything on
earth." ,: ' "

"Nor me. f I'd a heap ruther It had
got me than her," said Klrkby sim-

ply. ;

"I didn't see it coming," continued
Maltland, nodding as if Klrkby's
statement were to be accepted as a
matter of course, as indeed it was.
"We were on the other slope of the
mountain until It was almost over-

head."
"Nuther did L To tell the truth I

by the shoulder.rA:.t?rmadd. . terror I

"God only kin help her," he cried. her pet charities, the hospitals ofwas not until early In the morning
they succeeded in kindling a fire.

"You can stay with them," answered
Klrkby, dryly, "but if? what I think 's
goln' to happen comes off, you won't

a Hiinnn flHlUHIt UBIWIVHh .
"We'll have to run for pur lives.

"She's beyond the help of man." London. More than f 150,000 yaa colraging torrent which sweeps Enid into
Erge" where she U rescued by a

after a thrilling experience.
ma'am," he said briefly. "Pete, drive Meanwhile the men talked the situa

have so need of nothln' no mor-e-tha arnr-l-r nn on the hills, fur as you Ah, indeed, old trapper, whence
came the confident assurance of that tion over very carefully. They were lected, and next year It Is said that

all of England will celebrate the
queen mother's day in the same way.

Great God. here she comes."kin, the hosses pertlkler,' they'll be
more to us an' them burros mast take

two days' Journey from the wagons.
It was necessary that the women andAs he spoke there was a sudden,

swift --downpour of rain, not in drops,
keer of themselves.

dogmatic statement? For as tt chanc-

ed, at that very moment the woman
for whose peril your heart was wrung
was being lifted out of the torrent by

children should be taken back at once.
but in a torrent Catching up his ownPete needed no urging. He was off

CHAPTER VI (Continued).
Me caught with hla forearm, as the

torrent swerved him around, a stout
young pine ao deeply rooted as yet to

have withstood the flood. Summoning

the last reserve of strength that is
hoatmnad nnon ns In our hour of need,

like a shot In the direction of the im
Kirkby hadnt been able to save much
more than enough to eat to get them
back to a ranch or settlement, and onprovised corral. He loosed the horses

pack and motioning the woman to do

likewise with her load, Kirkby caught
her by the hand, and half led, half
dramced her up the steep trail fromfrom their pickets and started them

up the steep trail that lad down from
very short rations at best It was
Anally decided that George and Pete
and Mrs. Maltland, the two girls andthe hogback to the camp by the wa the brook to the ridge which bordered

the side of the canon. The canon was
.much wider here than further up and

Unsatisfactory Transaction.
"I'll admit," said Erastus Plnkley,

"dat de mule I done traded oft fob a
bushel of oats warn't much good. But
jua' de same I feels like I been
cheated."

"What are de trouble?" inquired
Miss Miami Brown.

"I traded de mule off for a bushel of
oats. While I had my back turned
de mule done et de oats, an' I don'
see how I's gwlnter break even.
Washington Stan

the youngster, should go hack to the
and comes, unless from God we know
not whence, he drew himself in front

; of the pine, got his hack against;. It

and although the water thundered
teainst him still only by comparison

ter's, edge. He also tried to start tne
burros he had just rounded up in the
same direction; Some of them would

wagon, drive to the nearest settle
there was much more room ana mucn

,

go and some of them would not. He more space for the water to spread. ment, leave the women and then re-

turn on horseback with all speed to
meet Maltland and Kirkby, who wouldYet, they had to hurry for their liveshad his hands full in an instant

as it was. They had gone up scarcely
could it .be called quieter and his
foothold was most precarious, he

reached down carefully and grasped
h woman under the shdulders. His

meanwhile search the canon.Meanwhile Kirkby did not linger by
the side of Mrs. Maltland. ' With in hundred feet when the disgorge

The two men from the east, had to
go back with the others, although
they pleaded gallantly to be allowed

ment of the heavens took place. The
water fell with such force, directness
and contlnuousness that it almost
beat them down. It r,an over the trail

position was a cramped one, hut by

the power of his arms alone he lifted
,,r .it.Ht ha irnt his left arm about

credible agility for so old a man he
ran over to the tent where the stores
were kept and began picking out such
articles of provision as ; he oould

man to man and tben Robert Malt
New Idea for Dressmakers.

A New York woman has Inaugurat-
ed a new departure. She sent word
to a number of dressmakers that sheher waist again. It was a mighty land, standing in the-mid- st of the

group, bowed his head in the sunny
morning, for the sky again was clear,

easiest carry. down the side of the mountain in

sheets like water falls. It required allfeat of strength Indeed.
Come over here, Mrs Montana, had so many dresses to make, of such

and such materials, and so many oththe old man's sklll and address toThe'plne stood in the midst of the
water, for even on the farther side keeD himself and companion from los ers to be altered, and named the al

he cried. "We'll have to carry up on
the hill somethln' to keep us from
starvln' till we get back to town. Wethe earth was overflowed, but the wa terations to be made and asked foring their footing and falling down into

ter was stiller. He did not know what the seething tumult below. ssy vj ii3'v.AkTn i 'Mi in ii i nun
mleht be there, but he had W cnance The tents went down in an instant

hadn't orter camped in , this yere
pocket noways, but who'd ever expect-

ed anything like this now?"

and poured out a brief prayer that
God would prosper them, that they
would find the child and that they
would all be together again In health
and happiness. And without another
word, he and Kirkby plunged down to
the side of the canon, the others tak-

ing up their weary march homeward
with sad hearts and in great dismay.

Where there had been a pleasant bit
of meadow land was now a muddy,

bids. She will probably accept the
lowest bid, and this seems to open up
a new field In dressmaking. It will
also develop a new variety of shrewd-es- s

on the part of successful dress-maker- s

the ability to figure on bias.

What do vou fear?" asked tne
It. Lifting her up he stepped out,
fortunately meeting Arm ground. A

few paces and he reached solid rock
above the flood. He raised her above

tossing lake of black water. Some ofwoman, joining him as she spoke and
waltins: for his directions.

his head and laid her, upon the shore,
"Looks to me like a cloudburst,"

then with the very last atom of all his was the answer. "Creek's pretty tun CHAPTER VIII.
force, physical, mental and spiritual, now, an' If she does break everything

below yere 11 go to hell on a run.'he drew himself up and fell panting
and utterly exhausted but triumphant A Telegram and a Caller.

"You say," asked Maltland, as they

the horses and most of the burros
which Pete had been unable to do any-

thing with were engulfed in a mo-

ment The two on the mountain side
could see them swimming for dear life
as they swept down the canon. Pete
himself, with a few of the animals,
was already scrambling up to safety.

Speech was impossible between the
noise of the falling rain and the In-

cessant peals of thunder, but by per

It' was evidence of his perturbation
yber Bide. ,. and anxiety that he used Such lan surveyed the canon, "that she went

down the stream?"The cloudburst was over, but the guage, which, however, in the emer

That One Thine, Lacking.
Lady Augusta Gregory, the able and

ardent apostle of the modern Irish
movement, is fond of telling the fol-

lowing real Irish story:
"It was the wedding day of Pat and

Bridget, and they were having a
church wedding. It was a grand af-

fair. Pat was dressed with patent
leather shoes, white vest and flaming
tie. Bridget shone attractively"-In-'- -

many color. - The ceremony was over, . .

She said she was goln' down. 1gency did not seem unwarranted; evenrain still beat down upon them, the
thunder still roared above them, the showed her how to cut across theto the refined ear of Mrs. Mauiana

"Is It possible?" she exclaimed.lightning still flashed about them, but
Ihey were safe, alive, if the woman had
not died in his arms. He had done

"'Taint only possible, it's sartln. sistent gesture, old Klrkby urged the
tprriflnd. trembling woman up the

mountains an' avoid the big bend, rve
got no reason to suspicion that she
didn't go w'ere she said."

a thin superhuman. No man know- Nevertheless," said Maltland,- -"
Now, ma'am," he hastily bundled up a
lot of miscellaneous provisions in a

small piece of canvass, tied It up and
handed it to her. "That'll be for you."

trail until j they finally reached the
top of the hog back, where under the
poor shelter of the stunted pines theyIng conditions would have believed if. is barely possible that she may have

changed her mind and gone up the
canon."

"Ho himself would have declared a
'

thousand times Its patent Impossibil
ity. "Yen. the feemale mind does often

and the happy pair walked down the
aisle, out Into the street, where a
great crowd greeted them with delight

"Once seated within the cab, Bridget
leaned over to Pat and said, In a loud
whisper, 'Och, Pat, if we could only
have stood on the sidewalk and watch,
ed ourselves pass, wouldn't it have
been hlvln'."

For a few seconds he strove to re change unexpected like," returned the
other, "but w'ether she went up orcover himself, then he thought of the

flask ha always carried In his pocket,
It was gone. His cloths were ragged

down, the enly place lor us to iook, i
take it Is down, for if she's alive. If

she got out of the canon and Is aboveand torn; they had been ruined by bis
battle with the waves. The girl lay us, nacherly she'd follow it flown yere

nn we'd a seed her by this time. Ifwhere he had placed her on her back In the Meantime.
There had been a row at recess

she didn't git out of the canon, why,
time, and Miss Martin had called InIn the pocket of her hunting shirt he

noticed a little protuberance. , The
pocket' was provided with a flap and
tightly buttoned. Without hesitation

to remain with the two wno were to

take up the hunt for Enid. Maltland
mleht have kept them with him, but

all of the pupils, and haa a son oi
a school court, which lasted until time
for school to be dismissed. The trou-

ble had started with some of the olderhe unbuttoned it There was a flask Ifrat meant retaining a lai-ge- portion
there, a little silver mounted affair of the scanty supplies inai naa Deen

"Great God!" He Cried. "Where Is Enid?"by some miracle it had not been brok saved and he was compelled against boys in a misunderstanding over a
game. After hearing both sides of

his will to refuse their requests. Leav
man's hand! And, yet, who shaU was Iyln' down nappln' w'en Pete,

yere, who'd been down the canon
rounding up some of the critters.

say that the old hunter was not right
en. It was half full. "With nervous

' hands he opened It and poured some
tt It down her throat; then he bent
over her, his soul In his glance,

carcelv knowing what to do next

the question, she decldea proper pun-

ishment for the combatants, and told
them to remain In their seats after
the others had gone home. She re-

membered something she wanted to

ing barely enough to subsist Maltland
and Klrkby for three or four days, or
until the return of the relief party,

the groups separated at daybreak.
and that the man himself, as men 01

old have been, was sent from God? came bustln' in on us."
"I ain't saved but four losses," said

"Oh, Robert," pleaded his wire, asPresently she opened her eyes.
Pete mournfully,! "and there's only one say to a little boy who did not tae"It can' be," began Mrs. Maitiana

in great anguish for the girl she had
grown to love.And there, In the rain, by that rag burro on the hog back." he kissed her good bye, "take care of

yourself, but find Enid." part in the affray, so sue turnea to
him and said:"We came back as fast , as we

!'Yes." answered her husoane. l"Ef she seed the storm an' reanzeo.

what it was, an' had sense enough to
climb up the canon wall," answered

could," said Maltland.- 'I pushed on
ahead, George, Bradshaw and Phillips shall, never fear, but I "must find the

dear girl or discover what has become
of her."

ing torrent whence he had drawn her
as it were from the jaws of death by

' the power of his arm. In the presence
of the Ood above them, this man, and
this women looked at each other and

. life for both of them was no longer
the aame.'

are bringing Bob' and the girls, we
the Other, "she wont De no worseaw w m v i xmxmw must search the canon."off'n we are; ef not , There was not time for further"It can't be done tonight, old man,'

said Kirkby.

"Now, In the meantime, Guy
"I wasn't in It, Miss Martin," Guy

Interrupted hastily.
"Wasn't in what?" asked Miss Mar-

tin.
"Why, In the mean time," said the

eight-year-ol- Mack's National
Monthly.

HOW MANY OF US

Fall to Select Food Nature Demands
to Ward Off Ailments?

leave taking. A few handclasps from
all that's left of her is bound to be
down stream."

"I tell you we can't wait, Jack!"
"We've got to, I'm as wlllln' to lay

- Mrs. Maltland had only to look
down Into the seething cauldron to
understand the possibility of that "If."

"Oh," she cried, 'net us pray for her

that she sought the hills."
Tve been a doln' It," said the old

man gruffly.
He had a deep rein of piety in him,

down my life for that young gal as Maltland nodded. He understood.
"We'd better go down, then," con

anybody on earth, but In this yere
tinued Klrkby, whose reasoning was

mist an' as black a night as it's goln
flawless except that he made no alto be. we couldn't go ten rod without

CHAPTER VII.

- A Wild Dash for the Hills, '

Old Klrkby, who had been lazily
mending a saddle the greater part of

the morning, had eaten his dinner,
ejnoked his pipe and was now stretch-

ed out on (the grass In the warm sun
taking a nap. Mrs. Maltland was
drowsing over a book in the shadow

lowance for the human-dlvln- e interpo
klllln" ourselves an we couldn't see

but, like other rich ores, tt had to be
mined for tn the depths before it was nothln' noways." sition that had been Enid Maltland s

salvation, "an' if we don't find no
"But she may be in tha canon."

trana of her down stream, we Kinapparent ...
Br slow degrees the water subsid "If she's tn the canon 'twon't make

come back here an' go up."
no difference to her w'ether we finds

ed, and after a long while the rain It was a hard, desperate Journeyher tomorrer or next day or next
ceased, a heavy mist lay on the mounof one of the big pines, when Pete,

the horse wrangler, who bad been the two men took. One of them fol

A Ky. lady, speaking about food,
says: "I was accustomed to eating
all kinds of ordinary food until, for
some reason, Indigestion and nervous
prostration set in.

"After I had run down seriously
my attention was called to the neces-

sity of some change in my diet, and
I discontinued my ordinary breakfast
and began using Grape-Nut- s with a
good quantity of rich cream. '

year. Bob."
lowed the stream at its level, thetains and the night approacnea wuu-o-

any further appearance of the ' Maltland groaned in anguisn.wandering rather far down the canon
rounding up the ever straying stock, "I can't stay here Inactive," he per other tramped along in the mountains

hlfch above the high water mark olsuddenly came bursting Into the camp. sisted stubbornly, ii the day before.
"

If they had needed
veiled sun. Toward evening Robert
Maltland, with the three men and the
three children, Joined the wretched
trio above the camp. Maltland, wild

"Great God Almighty!" he cried, , "It's a hard thing, but we got to
watt till mornln'. Ef she got out of
the canon and climbed up on the hog

actually kicking the prostrate fron any evidence of the power oi mat
cloudburst and storm, they found it in

tiersman as he almost stumbled oyer "In a few days my conamon
chanced in a remarkable way, and Iwith excitement ? and apprehension,

had Dressed on ahead of the rest It back shell be all right, she'll soonMm. "Wake up, old man, an- '- V

Presently She Opened Her Eyes. was a glad-face- d man Indeed who ran
the last few steps of the rough way

And out she can't make no progress lb
this mist and darkness. No, old

friend, we're up agin tt hard. We Jest

"What the ' began Klrkby fierce-

ly, thus rudely aroused from slumber
mod resentful of the daring and most

began to have a strength that i naa
never been possessed of before, a
vigor of body and a poise of mind that

and claBped bis wife in his arms, but
aa he did so he noticed that one wasunusual affront to his dignity and sta got to stay the night w ere we are an amazed me. It was entirely new iu

my experience.tion since all men, and especially the missing. as long as we got to wait we might
as well make ourselves as comfortable "My former attacks of indigestion

. "Great God," he cried, releasing his
wife, "where is Enid?" as possible. For the wimmen an'

younger ones, held him in great hon-

or. ''.,.','''
"Look here," yelled Peter In grow

had been accompanied by heat flashes, ,

and many tiroes my condition was dis-

tressing with blind spells of dlsziness,
children, anyway. I fetched up some

the canon. In some places wnere n
was narrow and rocky the pass had
been fairly scoured; at other placet

the whole aspect of It was changed,

the place, was a welter of uprooted
trees,, logs Jammed together in fan-

tastic Shapes; it was as if some wan-

ton besom of destruction had swept

the narrow rift.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Money Concealed In Petticoat.
Mrs. Herman Nicelay of Norwich

heard a rustling tn one of her petti-

coats. She ripped it open and found

seven eertlflcates of deposit on differ
ent bank amounting to f3,700. The
petticoat had been the property Of the
woman's tnother-att-laa-

, "She went down the canon early
ham and some canned goods and oth

this mornln' tntendln' to stay all day;ing excitement and entirely oblivious
er eatin's in these yere canvas sacks,

joined Pete with such of the horses as
he had been able to drive up. Klrkby,
taking a thought for the morrow, not-

ed that there were four of them,
enough to pull the wagon If they

4 ''
could get back to it

After the first awfnl deluge of the
cloudburst It moderated slightly, but
the hard rain came down steadily, the
wind rose as welt! .and in spite of
their oilskins they were soon wet and
cold. It was Impossible to make a
fire, there was no place for them to
go, nothing to be done. They could
only remain Where' they ' were and
wait After a half hour of exposure

to his pointing at rush of blood to the head and neural-

gic pains in the chest

Immediately after he made up a mwh
larger bundle In another tent By,

adding, "An" this Is mine."
"Oh, let us hurry," cried Mrs. Malt-

land, as a peal of thunder, low, mut-

tered, menacing, burst forth from the
flying clouds, now obscuring the aun,

and rolled over the camp.

"We've got time enough ylt," an-

swered Klrkby, 'coolly calculating

their chances. "Best git yer slicker
on, you'll need ft In a few minutes."

Mrs. Maltland ran to her own tent
and soon came out . with sou'wester
and yellow oilskins completely cover-bu- t

her. Klrkby meantime had don- -

slowly and reluctantly answered oid
Klrkby. "an'- - " .

We might kindle a Are "
black cloud rolling over the top of the

"It's hardly possible," said Malt Since using Grape-Nut- s aione iorHe caused there. It wasn't necesrange. "ItH be a cloudburst sure,
land. "We shall have to eat It cold.'

sary for htm to say anything more.' We'll have to git out o here an' In a breakfast I have been free from these
troubles, except at times when I have
indulged In rich, greasy foods in quani Maltland walked to the edge of the "Oh, Robert," pleaded his wife,

"lsnt it possible that she may havehurry too. Ob, Mrs. Maltland." r

trail and looked down Into the valley,By this time Klrkby was on his
feet, the storm bad stolen upon htm It had been swept clean of the camp. escaped?" .

."Possible, yes, bu
Rocks had been rolled over upon thesleet)! ng and unaware, to e conngura- -

tity, then I would be warnea ny a
pain under the left shoulder blade, and
unless I heeded the warning the old
trouble would come back, but when 1

finally got to know where these trou
Von nf tha canon had completely hid

na the pretty gfrls with the collecting
otrls were charming, they eould talk I empty Of common sense. I've tried pitcher In dun potpers.'.

"Practical. That's the word. Prac-

tical! There never was an, office boy
'

like that red headed kid." .

In 14tln and sing m Green, ana iney eaucaiea oiuuo uur "j ""
had philosophy, physics, sctentlflo do. They knew a lot of things that I

boxes give a quid pro quo lit the shap

f a flower for every penny, an

sometimes for twopenoe. i Severa
thnnsanda of women in their bee)cooking and astronomy eating out of

frocks waylaid all pedestrians, entered
cafes, restaurants, banks and publlo
offices: two young girls even braved

the lists open' to men and women
alike she built up her business from
a broken down typewriter and a
monthly rental of a dark office and
she has no prejudices because she
cannot afford them, ' Only, from
unpleasant experience, she has icon-elud-

that the higher education gets
In the way of hustle. '

"I thought I'd have a first rate pri-

vate secretary once," said she, "and
- - .Ua ...1, nU (n at 13n1itarif

didnt need In my business and none
of the things that I did need. So I
put an ad in the papers and a freckle
faced kid called," 'I'm Mugsy Cullane,' said be, con-

fidently. -

. "'Well?' I said, i
'

bles originated I returned to my urape-Nut- s

and cream and the pain and dis-

turbance lea very quickly.
"I am Ww in prime health as a

result of my use of Grape-Nuts.- " Kama
given by Postum Co., Battle Creek,
Mich. ,; 'vU;;'

"There's a reason," and It Is ex-

plained in the little book, "The Road
to Wellvllle." tn pkgs.
'Hrr w tKe above letter A now

mm a.mr from time .

NOT ENOUGH COMMON SENSE

Bduoatlon Is Too Full of Theory, 8aya
.'

; Miss Elizabeth Mnrbury, Play
'' Broker.

Not for the world would Miss Ells-tbet- h

Marbury interfere with any one
,who wantB an education, says the New

,York correspondent of the Cincinnati

Times Star. - Only, she doesn't care

to bavo any college graduates tn her

their hands. But they coma not taae
fast dictation, they could not ..tran-

scribe a . letter Intelligently,; their
spelling waa. uncertaln and they could
not talk business for me when 1 was
out of the office. So I got a little girl
from a typewriting school who was
worth more than a campus of them.

' Vienna's "Flower Day."
"Blumentag," or flower day, hex Just

been held In the Austrian capital.
The flower this year waa a yellow
narcissus, with pheasant's eye centre,
artificial, and, perhaps, not very true
to life, but very effective. Flower day

the terors of the "Gray House,, the
Old Bailey of Vienna, and by the
evening two million flowers had been
aid. and about $50,000 collected In' " 'Gee,' said he, 'ain't you heard of

me? Why I'm the guy that worked
small change, which was carried la a

is the equivalent of Hospital Saturday
"The whole trouble Is that educa- - i are irm,

I laterest.collwte to send me one. They sent hundred sacks to the bank.,out bow to go to Coney Island on
transfers wit' one nickel. I had me od Sunday la London, only in Vienoffice, fcihe Is one of the moBt sue--

mr several, 'st different times. The tlon too full Of theory and too
cBrl v'.t brokers la the irasinwa-r-


